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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


HERE Is one thing that ought to be clearly understood in all this talk 
T about pension-giving and the sentiments of the Grand Army of the 
Republic. It is not the real veterans of the Civil War who are stand- 
ing at the street-corners howling for pensions, The noise we hear is made 
by two classes of men, In one are comprised the pension agents and ¢hezr 
agents in the G, A. R. The other class is made up of sutlers, ‘‘ bummers,” 
camp-followers, bounty-jumpers and all the riff-raff that gathers on the 
skirts of a great army, as chips and loose drift are drawn about solid tim- 
ber afloat. The real veterans—the men who did solid fighting in the War, 
who served their country and gave her unselfish service—these men are 
not loafing around pension-agents’ offices, whining for twelve dollars a 
month and complaining of ailments which they never thought of possess- 
ing before the Dependent Pension Bill was talked of. The men who did 
the fighting a quarter of a century now are doing the working to-day—if 
they are still here to work. They fought, they took their pay, they brought 
home their honorable wounds, and they began their lives anew. For the 
sacrifices they had made, the hardships they had undergone, the perils 
they had met, no money could pay them. But they had the respect and 
esteem, and more, the deep gratitude of their fellow-citizens. 
* 


ao 
There can be no doubt that the nation should take proper care of 

those who were disabled in her service. And, as best she may, the nation 
has taken care of these men. ‘This country pays more for pensions to 
disabled soldiers than any country on the face of the earth. An elaborate 
machinery is provided to prevent any miscarriage of justice in the appor- 
tionment of the pensions. If the regularly organized Department can not 
take cognizance of a wounded soldier’s claim, he has an appeal to Con- 
gress, subject to review by the Executive. For twenty years after the 
war, the government was in the hands of the party that was in power 
during the war, and that carried the war through to victory. If, in these 
twenty years, every deserving veteran has not been properly cared for, 
that party has been grossly neglectful of its duty. And, on the other 
hand, it is safe to say that any veteran who has been able to exist for 
more than a score of years since the close of the war and who has just 
found out his need of a pension, is a man whose application for help 
should be carefully scanned. 

* “ * 

_ But the howl for government money does not proceed from the de- 
serving veterans. It comes—the most of what is heard—from pension- 
agents, who never carried a gun, and who have only the courage of 
rascality. ‘They want to get pensions for the veterans, because they take 
their commissions out of the veteran’s pockets. There may be a few 
honest firms in the pension-agency business; but they mostly belong to 
the same class as the ‘‘shyster” lawyers and the bunco-steerers. They 
are men wholly without principle. ‘They are after money, and nothing 
else. They do not care two cents though they debase citizens and dis- 
credit the government. Their business is to induce old soldiers to apply 
for pensions, to get those pensions, and to collect their commissions from 
the old soldiers. Every flock has its black sheep; every Grand Army post 
has some member who finds it to his advantage to represent the pension- 
agent or the politician who gets his votes through the pension-agent’s in- 
fluence. And so it goes on, and the men whom we loved and revered 
are made a byword for rapacity and lack of principle because their un- 
worthy fellows lend themselves to a scheme for robbing the national 
treasury. We wish to respect the men who saved the Union. How can 
we respect them if they appear before the public as so many mercenaries, 
demanding a Hessian’s hire? 





The Reverend Dr. Edward McGlynn. 
The Reverend Dr. McGlynn. 
Reverend Dr. McGlynn. 

Rev. Dr. McGlynn. 

Doctor McGlynn. 

Dr. Mc Glynn. 

Mr. McGlynn. 

McGlynn. 

** Mac.” 


“Yes, gentlemen, you may see me now borrne down te the iron 
hand of adversitee; but I have known the toime when thousands kem to- 
gether to listen to me lightest wurrd. I vas the leader of a gret move- 
ment—a gret movement, I will say it, if it did meet with the chill breath 
of heavy-handed contumely airly in its bright career. I had a skim for 
abolishing poverty—a skim invinted by one of me friends—he wint back 
on me later—and it wurrked well, it did, for a while. The Anti-Poverty 
Society was all right, so long as it supported me. But whin the Anti- 
Poverty Society asked me to support thim—where was I, gentlemen? 
What way is that to encourage a refarrmer to keep on refarrming? Gen- 
tlemen, I am not what I was—an’ if e’er a one of you , 

* 








Who shall count the victims of Notoriety ? Notoriety ! — for that 
poor end men labor and strive, and sacrifice all that is really good in life, 
and when the end comes — where are they? ‘There is no measure that 
sounds the depth of their abasement. ‘They cared not for noble Fame; 
they despised simple Good Repute ; they played for this wretched, worth- 
less stake: and their last appeal is to the charity of the world they tried 
to cheat. 





THE MIDSUMMER PUCK, just out. Forty-six Pages, Puck size, 
50 cents per Copy. 


THE MIDSUMMER PUCK presents some new and fascinating 
features in color printing. The list of Illustrations includes cartoons 
(in ten or more colors) by Foseph Keppler, Frederick Opper, 
C. Fay Taylor and others; also amusing serics by A. 2. Frost 
and C. G, Bush. 


THE MIDSUMMER PUCK contains a story by 7homas A. Fanvier 
(** Ivory Black”), and one by the Editor of Puck, H. C. Bunner ; 
also amusing Sketches by other popular writers. 


CASH PRIZES AMOUNTING TO §500 will be paid for success- 


ful solutions of THE PRIZE PUZZLE given as a Supplement 
with the MIDSUMMER PUCK. 
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AT THE GARDEN PARTY. 


Mr. Puctey.—But give me some hope. I am willing to 
wait. 

Miss Grey.—Well, wait nine days—you will have your 
eyes open by that time. 
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PERFECTLY NATURAL. 








































IRDs IN their little nests agree— 
They ’d rather not fall out, you see. 





A FINE HEAD OF HAIR. 


HE TEETH in the dentist’s window said 
To the Wigs in the hairdresser’s case next 
door: 
**T don’t think you ’ll ever get ahead, 
If you are n’t puffed up a little more.” 
And such a remark from a next-door friend 
Made most of the false hair stand on end. 


But nobody had a repartee, 
Or thought of a single appropriate scoff, 
Until an elderly Gray Toupee 
Observed in a casual way: ‘Gum off!” 
And the five-dollar set of false teeth saw 
It had bitten off more than it cared to 
masticate, 














A DEFECTIVE SALE. 


SOLD A HORSE to Farmer Jones— 
Not such as every farmer owns— 
A horse of old and famous breed, 
A high-toned and patrician steed ; 
His head had quite a haughty toss, 
He was a hoss as was a hoss, 
I sold him from all blemish free, 


And s$ld him with his pedigree. 
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He was delivered as per bill; 

But, bless that horse! I have him still. 
For ere the sun had rushed to rest 
Smack in the variegated West, 

The gentle Jones was at my gate 

To say he thought | traded straight— 
But when he bought that horse from me, 
He also bought his pedigree. 


TS Said I: ‘‘ The pedigree, in brief, 
“A Is ‘Snifter, by Mambrino Chief, 













en Dam Fino, she by Glencoe, zm#., 
————_ Out of Aphasia, sired by Gimp, 
se Brother to Hambletonian Buff ’— 
er Is that there pedigree enough?” 
EM 1 ly | He said: ‘‘'Them facts is known to me, 
i | What / want is that pedigree.” 


I took a pen and wrote it out, 

And guaranteed it past all doubt; 

And then I added to the lot ‘ 

Some names of horses I ’ve forgot; 

As blood came cheap, I gave him blood, 
And dammed and sired him to the Flood. 
Said Jones: ‘‘ No littrachoor for me— 
Young man, give up that pedigree!” 





I drew his family-tree, the root 
Jabbed in some old primeval brute, 
With branches going off in pairs 
To show the sires and lady mares, 
And twigs that wandered off a mile 
To prove collateral equine style. 
Said he: “‘I want my pedigree, 
And not no picture of a tree.” 


And then I kicked that chump of chump 
To where the far horizon slumps; 

But when the morrow’s glad sunrise 
Cheered up the merry morning flies, 

To town that ancient farmer hopped, 
And got his check severely stopped ; 
And he returned that horse to me 


Till I could find its pedigree. 
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A VISIT TO BLOOMINGDALE. 


(From the New York Daily Hustler, April 11th, 1999.) 








“ OME RIGHT IN,” said the affable superintendent 
i, of the Bloomingdale Asylum for the Insane 
to a Hustler reporter, yesterday morning: ‘I 
shail be much pleased to show you how we care 
for the unfortunate creatures who are intrusted 
to our keeping. You may say to the million read- 
ers of the Hustler,” he continued enthusiastically, 
as he led the way through the spacious corridor: 
“that in nothing is the rapid onward march of 
twentieth century civilization more plainly evident 
than in the methods of treating the insane. 
‘‘Why, my dear sir, one hundred years ago 
there were thousands of lunatics, some of them 
dangerous, and all of them extremely annoying to 
those with whom they came in contact, walking the streets of New York. 
Our forefathers merely looked upon them as eccentric or ‘cranky,’ and 
permitted them to roam about, making the lives of their relatives and 
friends a burden. What becomes of these people to-day? We scoop them 
in, if I may be permitted the expression. An affidavit, signed by two 
responsible citizens to the effect that a certain person has been making a 
blooming nuisance of himself, is sufficient to secure him admittance to this 
establishment; and once 
here, he must remain until 





he is cured, or until he \Y , S< ZA - — 
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into this hall at 7:30 a. M., precisely; the lady whom you see upon the 
stage, and who is an ex-prima-donna in reduced circumstances, then sings 
an aria. They give her an encore, and she responds, and sings the same 
selection, They call her out again, and she repeats the aria once more. 
This goes on for an hour or two, and then the piece begins to pall upon 
the taste of the audience, and they refrain from manifestations of ap- 
proval. But that makes no difference to the lady; she keeps right on sing- 
ing the same identical selection, and by night, the audience, none of whom 
is allowed to leave the room, are utterly exhausted. As for our prima- 
donna, it is mere child’s play for her, she having sung Wagnerian operas 
exclusively for a period of over twenty years. We have effected some re- 
markable cures in this hall.” 

The next room visited was filled with eager-looking men who, the 
superintendent stated, were kept in durance because of their predilection 
for horse-racing. 

‘‘Each of these unfortunate beings,” said he: ‘‘is in possession of 
one or more straight tips, and we keep them here in order to prevent 
them from staking their all upon these tips. Our method of cure is ex- 
tremely simple: we merely let them read the papers on the day after the 
races. Many of those whom you see here remain throughout the racing 
season. At its end they are all discharged.” 

In an adjoining room were found a number of men busily engaged in 
writing at a long table. 

“These are humorists,” said the superintendent, compassionately : 
‘‘who are confined here on account of their habitual use of chestnuts. 
Their only chance of ob- 
taining a discharge is to 
submit to me for perusal 
a MS., in which there shall 
be no reference made to the 
4» plumber, the messenger- 



































reporter, ‘N PGS iL } a boy, Susan B. Anthony, 
“That depends,” said r —— = = the spring poet—in short, 
the superintendent: ‘‘we aa ie \ to any ivy-grown topic 
have many methods, as you Zc = ry | i on Mf whatever. I regret to state 
will sée. Now, this room,” oN = I I} N i ms — Poy up- 
he added, throwing open a ie \ =F hy ward of eighty . per 
door, ‘‘is devoted entirely 7” [a a Ss i day, I discharge on an av- 
to victims of the starring i —_ : ig J erage only one patient in 
fever.’? [7 } al i , Us —_ gol 
The reporter followed ——__jii4/ Tye \ -” Pm | Y e have not space to 
him into a large hall, in ' Ri " P re .\/ ae describe in detail all that 
the centre of which was a r he iA os IN mm the reporter saw before 
-mi hich wy  - mil “leaving the asylum. Suffi 
a se ys ‘i Yi j $ Hh , ia b. it to say chat he was con- 
gentlemen were pedestrian- “ | Ay i + \ ... FEZZEE=ZA ducted by the gentlemanly 
izing. An able-bodied at- ‘ i 7 superintendent to a_ hall 


tendant, with a cynical ex- 
pression of countenance, 
and a club, stood watching 
them narrowly, and encour- 











where a large number of 
amateur musicians were 
practising on voiceless flutes 
and cornets, and on violins 


t : Cg 
aging them to renewed ef- — & - oe ee with greased strings; to a 
forts by cries of ‘‘G’lang, ul [ i) ~ cs ‘ Pgs od room devoted to Brooklyn 
there!” ‘*Look lively, eT ite WZ ee a fg Bridge jumpers; to anoth- 
now!” ‘Soy, Jonesey, a ~— a A y er filled with dead - head 
w’at ’s der matter wid yer mm ee en rw P a fiends; to padded cells 
dis mornin’, annyhow?” uM en ol om ae ae, JZ containing mashers of all 
and the like. Ae Sh Ot —_ a ae " ages and sizes; and that 


“« These poor creatures,” 
said the superintendent: 
“fare all members of the 
dramatic profession. A few 
months ago each of them 
held a position in a stock 
company, and was in re- 
ceipt of a good salary. 
But one by one they con- 
tracted the starring fever—the first symptom of which, as you are doubt- 
less aware, is an irrepressible yearning to play ‘Hamlet’ in Kokomo, 
Hoboken, and like places—and we gathered them in. Their sorrowing 
friends brought them here, and we are undertaking their cure. You will 
observe,” he went on with pardonable pride: “that the floor of this 
tread-mill—an invention of my own—is made in exact imitation of the 
roadbed of a railway. Real ties, as you will perceive, are used. You 
can readily imagine the effect of a twenty or thirty mile walk, such as 
these gentlemen are now taking, upon an impressionable nature. We effect 
many cures, although I regret to say that they are not always lasting. 
But let us leave this scene, which is evidently painful to you, and take a 
look into the next room.” 

In this apartment, which was fitted up as a concert hall, were seated 
about a hundred men. Upon the stage was a large, elderly woman, who 
was warbling an Italian aria, accompanied upon the piano by an obese 
Teuton, 

““These men,” explained the superintendent: ‘‘are encore fiends. 
Our method of treatment in their case is simply this: They are driven 


ORDERING AN 


ing your picture taken, Dumley? 


FeatHer.y (fo Dumey, coming out of a photographic gallery ).—Been hav- 


he came away filled with 
thankfulness that since he 
had to be born he was born 
in the twentieth century. 


F.. A. Stearns. 


OVERSTOCK. 


Dumtey (complacently ).—Yes; a dozen cabinets. 
FearHerty.—A dozen? Great Scott, Dumley; you can’t get rid of a dozen! 


T Is CLAIMED that the mineral properties of the water in mountain lati- 

tudes turns milk sour, ‘That is rough on the mountain hotel-keepers 

who are obliged to give their guests pure milk in 
spite of their false teeth. 


LEADING TAILOR makes all his trousers with- 
out pockets. His customers have no use 
for them after paying for the clothes. 


A LEADING INDUSTRY. 


“Yes,” said a New Yorker to a Quaker City 
citizen: ‘‘ Philadelphia is a great town. In one 
respect it leads New York by a boodle majority.” 

**What is that one respect?” 

*“Mules. I am compelled to make the humili- 
ating confession that Philadelphia is way ahead 
of us on mules!” 
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NARRAGANSETT PIER BLOSSOMS. 
= don’t like it here very well; do you, Dorothy ? 
oroTHY.—No; I think it’s vile! 
Bess (who has had a little tiff with the pair ).—Never mind; per- 
haps when your papa comes down and finds that your mama is so un- 
popular that she has to bathe alone, he ’ll take you all away. 


NOTES FROM NARRAGANSETT. 





ON THE BEACH. 


Blue the sky and fresh the breezes, 
White the sand and green the sea, 

Red the skirt that damsel squeezes 
As she drips so merrily. 

Bud-of-rose the cheeks of children 
Playing there beside the brine. 

Who would play the Asbury Park game 
Who would draw the color line? 





HOW FAMILIARITY BREEDS CONTEMPT AT 
NARRAGANSETT PIER. 
Dicx.—-Does your mama let you take off your shoes and stuckings ? 
Bess.—O-o—oh, no! It is n’t nice! 
Dicx.—My mama lets me, , 
Bess.—But your mama’s been here two seasons, you know! 








354 




















A SUMMER LANDSCAPE. 






ov BEAUTIFUL is this little principality where Summer reigns! 
A passing shower has washed the leaves and laid the dust, 
effecting its firm attachment to the low earth, whence it 
should rise again only in the forms of grass and flowers. To 
the right, through a line of great trees, is the blue boundless lake whose 
surface, somehow, seems wetter and softer and higher for the rain. Where 
the sand of the wide shore turns in its great five-mile sweep, I see the 
white cliffs; above them the green grass creeping to their edge; farther 
back, seeming no larger than hedge-plants, a crown of trees, round-topped 
and still as in a picture. Rising from among the trees, I sce the summer 
cottages of millionaires. How proud must be the Croesus in the nearest 
of these cottages, as he sits idly on his piazza, and feels that the rich 
green, the rich brown, the rich red, and other rich-colored slates of his 
ornate roof are gleaming in my eyes a mile and twenty parasangs away! 
But a thought: Has he, indeed, full and certain assurance that the rich 
slates are thus gleaming in my eyes? Perhaps he lacks the full measure 
of confidence on this point; and if this be true, would not millionaires 
make their happiness more unqualified? Would they not eliminate those 
base doubts which should assail only poorer men, by having their grand 
homes the centre of an infinite number of radiating telephone wires, so 
that contemplating strangers might hail them: “‘1 am now, in misery, 
admiring your magnificent home, ‘The rich colors of the slate gleam 
richly in my envious eye. I am crying: ‘Oh, for the wicked differences 
in the distribution of this world’s goods!’” ‘Then the millionaire could 
take a solid satisfaction from his millions; but with the present in- 
complete arrangements it does not appear how, at any particular mo- 
ment, he can feel positive that he is happier than any one else. For in- 
stance, I, here, may not be regarding fhe ornate roof at all; I may be 
contenting myself with glimpses of the lake caught through the fringe of 
trees; I may be filling my little soul with that long sweep of curving shore; 
with reveries about the sails that turn now their bright side, now their 
dark side toward me. Or, I may be thinking: What a fine spot this green 
mesa for a Sunday game of ball! 
What a perfect place this one 
here for a quiet and unostenta- 
tious duel! Here is a lane where 
lovers might walk; and down 
there a clean trim great oak, 
the close turf under whose 
spreading branches would in- 
vite the lovers to a seat lock- 
ing far out over the blue waters, 
Sometimes I am in such a state 
of mind that a pair of lovers 
seems as fine a sight as a million- 
aire, especially if the lovers are 
a youthful tender loving pair, in 
either’s arms breathing out the 
tender tale. If Burns were here 
with me, and he agreed with 
me on this point, then he and 1 
would not look long at the or- 
nate roof. And if the lovers 
were not present, why, Burns 
and I might go down to that 
same tree; and if Burns, after 
I had explained to him the 
merits of Bold John Barleycorn, 
agreed with me still, then, again, 
we might not spend all our time P 
in vain glances at that roof un- 
der which the millionaire is sit- 
ting. Soa second thought: that 
it is well millionaires do not 
have a set of radiating wires 
from their enviable mansions, 
for when “‘ What-dangers-does- 
it-make-us-scorn” John Barley- 
corn had got in his fine work, 
our own Creesus might be listen- 
ing to such messages as this: 
“We are not looking at your 








Lillie, was de sacred cow. 
an’, my sakes alive, ain’t she A/azn/ 
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colosseum. We don’t care 
for your old stone pile. 
Please try the efficacy 
of a prolonged soak in 
expanding your No. 6 
head.” 

It makes me lonely to 
think of what fine things 
I could say to Burns, I 
do not know whether 
I should want Artemus 
Ward to be with us. I 
would not be selfish about 
the bottle, but perhaps 
Artemus would not be 
quite in our style. And 
I know that I would not 
care to have Evarts pre- 
sent, nor even the Presi- 
dent of the American, 
European and Asiatic 
Great Consolidated Rail- 
road and Golconda Dia- 
mond Mining Company. 
I somehow feel that he 
would not add to the oc- 
casion. 

But evening is shut- 
ting in on the summer 
landscape. The sails 
make last attempts at 
brilliancy, and fade out. 
I would not care now to 
play ball on that mesa, 
nor to fight a duel in that 
grove. The cliff is dark. The ornate roof confuses itself with the sur- 
rounding trees or with the sky. Now, certainly, the millionaire is no hap- 
pier than the rest of us, for no one can see his magnificence. The lake 
grows cold and lead-like through the trees. If it were I that were the 
lover, I would rise now from the seat on the turf; I would put away the 
volume of sweet poetry of which we have read only a verse; I would 
wrap my cloak about the grateful shoulders, and thoughtfully She and 
I would retrace our way up the lane. Perhaps for a moment before we 
joined our friends I would hold her hand, 

Somehow Burns has wandered away from me. It is growing dark— 
it zs dark.. The stars have come 
out. Into some things we see 
deeper by star-light than in the 
glare of day. ‘The scents of sum- 
mer are rising from the fields; 
and I feel that, too sober and too 
great for me now, Burns is by 
himself. He is far away in his own 
land, where there is summer and 
harvest, too; and out among the 
breezes of the night he rests his 
head against the sheaves of grain 
and looks up at the stars. Even 
after hours the strength of sleep 
has not conquered his great cyes, 
and still he looks up to where 
the heavens are breaking into the 
awful joy of another sun— 

“Thou lingering star with 

lessening ray.” 

And meanwhile I have sunk 
into slumber. I have left him with 
the night-dews dampening his hair, 
and have forgotten him. For sym- 
pathy and acmiration are but 
meagre things. It is easier to be 
sentimental than to be true. 

I must go and ask the million- 
aire’s secretary for some position 
wherein years and diligence may 
bring me to be assistant book- 
keeper. 





AT ASBURY PARK. 


Exnorrer.—And who, my hearers— 
who was this noble man who put all he 
had away, and called on— 

Stitt, SMatt Voice (at back of audi- 
tortum ).—Russe]l Sage ! 
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Williston Fish. 


AT THE “ZOO.” 


Aunt Sysit (well versed in Zoblogy).—De las’ animal we seen, 
Now, dis is de hippomapotamus cow— 


T 1s aN old saying that fingers 

were made before forks. Some 

people appear to think that knives 
were, too, 


























A NEW LONDCN ECHO. 


Horet Guest.—Is n’t this Arthur De Forest De Kaigh? I 
can’t be mistaken! 

Bett-Boy.—S-s-sh ! 

Guest.—But what means 
of one of Boston’s bluest-blooded sires ? 

Bett-Boy (looking around uneasily), — Harvard-Y ale— 


race—Backed the red. 
Yessir ! 


It is! 


this menial position for the son 


Working out hotel bill, see ?—Front? 
Two ninety-nine—ice-water—yessir ! 





FIGURATIVE FANCIES. 


Wirt Apo.ocies To THE Boston SoncsTers. 


Day ts a snow-white dove of 
heaven 
That from the East glad 


message brings, 


SuMMER aND WInTER. 
Summer ’s a beautiful woman 
Smiling the live-long day: 
Winter ’s a lank dyspeptic 
Barking his life away. 


LoaFrinc AnD Business. 
Loafing ’s an airy blue bird 
Skimming the summer gale : 
Business is a poodle 
With a tin can on his tail. 


Roses. 
The red rose is an Indian 
Yearning for human gore: 
The gold rose is a Chinaman 
Gliding the washboard o’er. 
The white rose is a Charlotte- 
Russe in a grocery-store. 


Porr anp MERCHANT. 
The poet ’s a soaring eagle 
Whose spirit knows not control : 
The merchant ’s a grasping insect 
With a little meat-ax soul. 


Night zs a stealthy crouching 
raven, 
Wrapped to the eyes in his 
black wings. 
— ALDRICH, 
Hasn. 
A pansy ’s the savory hashlet, 
And the parsley’s its laurel wreath ; 
But a red-hot Indian turnip ’s 
The button that breaks your teeth. 


Lity anp Buttpoc. 

The lily ’s a gold-lined silver ladle 
Floating about in the zephyr’s 
breath : 

The bulldog ’s an advertising agent 
That hangs to his victim’s throat 
till death. 


Drummer anp MEcnHanic. 
The busy bee is the drummer 
That buzzes and chats alway: 
The drone is the skilled mechanic 
Who’s doing work by the day. 


Liver anp Bacon. 
Liver is sweet Nirvana, 
Which good people make their goal: 
Bacon ’s a redolent flower 
With a sensitive three-ply soul. 





MORE RARE COINS. 


tT THE Editor of Pucx—Sir: 


Will you be kind enough to inform the New York 77mes that I 
have an American gold coin, denomination twenty dollars, date 1885: 
On one side is the legend, ‘‘ United States of America,” festooned over 


the Goddess of Liberty. 


“E pluribus unum.” 
Can any Wall Street bull match it? 


Respectfully, 


On the other side is the Latin inscription 
The coin is in an excellent state of preservation, 


Wall Street Bear. 


BALLOONIST IN Quincy, Ill., dropped five thousand feet with a para- 

chute, it taking him less than three minutes to reach the ground, As 
he started off on a run toward Virginia as soon as he landed, books are 
being made on the probability of his having gone to compare notes with 
General Mahone. 


Srrancer (7x Law Office).—I want to see Mr.—er—the gentleman 
with the long red beard who usually sits at that desk by the window. 

INTELLIGENT Lawyer’s CLerk.—Well, that gentleman ’s gone for the 
day, sir; but there ’s a gentleman with a long white beard who ’!! be back 
directly. 

** BookIsHNEss,” 

PustisHer.—Got that case of Bibles packed for the Old Orchard 
Camp-meeting, William? 

Witiiam.—Yes, sir. The order was light this season; only four 
dozen. Shall I hang out the express card ? , 

PustisHeR.—No, never mind. The box can go in the same freight- 
car with that consignment of ‘‘ As In a Looking Glass” novels. 


To trHE Kino oF THE SANDWICH IsLANDs. 


On, wuy did you play it so low on Mr. Tong Key? 
It’s turned out to be a solo in the Wrong Key. 


Ir Was Pucx’s Mipsummer Numper, 


Deacon Hapvem.—Put that air picter-book daoun immejetly, Jonae 
than Haddem! Don’t ye know it’s a sin ter read sech literatoor on th’ 
holy Sabbath! Nex’ y’ know ye’ll be wantin’ ter take th’ Peter Parleys 
off ’n th’ best-room mantel afore church! (Grads book from his son’s hands, 
and zs soon buried head over heels in its contents, himself.) 

ONATHAN.—I don’ see why I can’t read it, if you do, dad. It’s jest 
as much Sabbath fer you’s ’tis fer me! 

Tue Deacon (guz/tzly).—l-er—wa n’t readin’ it, my son; I wuz jest 
—er-er—seein’ what it said! 








A POLITE THUNDER-BOLT. 


Jenxins.—I am afraid we are going to have a thunder-storm, 
and— 

Miss Ann 'TEax.—Now, don’t add that old chestnut about 
me being so “attractive,” etc. 


Jenxns.—No; | won’t—in fact—I can not conscientiously. 





PLAYING THE TROJAN HORSE TRICK ON THE TREASURY. 


Pucx.—Aha! | ’ll let the people know that the pension-sharks are trying to make a stalking-horse of the Grand Army Organization! 





PU C K. 
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vT was a tender-hearted Chicago girl who recently put vaseline on some 
potatos that had been exposed to and peeled by the sun. 


HAT A QUEER woRLD this would be if almost every man could write 
like Shakspere and paint like Titian, and only one man in every ten 
millions could keep a set of books! 


HERE 1s one blessing connected with all the swell summer resorts, and 
that is they can not add anything to the price of a postage stamp. 
That is probably the reason that they are generally out of stamps. 


‘THE OTHER DAY a guest at a summer resort had a piece of ' cef set he- 
fore him, the grain of which ran in something like eight or ten different 
directions. It did not prove that all the beef in the piace was of the 
same description; it was simply a diplomatic act on the part of the waiter, 
that was certainly more graceful than saying: ‘‘ My friend, it is high time 
you handed out a dollar!” 


R. MC GLYNN Is now free to accept the Reverend T. DeWitt Tal- 
mage’s standing challenge, and enter into a catch-as-catch-can con- 
test for the championship in acrobatic religion, 


MAN STOPPING at a certain Adirondack hotel, on the top floor, says the 
altitude is so great that he is obliged to close the windows'at night 
to keep the clouds out of his room. 


««] SEE BY THAT crape on the door that some one is dead,” said a man 
on top of the stage: ‘‘I did n’t suppose any one ever died in this 
bracing and rarified air.” 
**He was one hundred and three years old,” replied the Adirondack 
driver with the quickness of lightning, as he picked a fly off the leader’s 
head with the whip. 
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MISTAKEN IDENTITY. 
Parrot (dec?sively ).—Shoot the Irish Sassenach! 
Emmett (executing a war-reel).—John Casey’s kid, av 
you was wan year in place av six mont’s old Oi’d turrun yez 
lobshter-color wid me shtick! 
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A NUMBER OF SMILES. 


Younc Tep Castie.—Quite a lot of girls smiled at me on 
my way down the Avenue just now, Jack; chawming girls they 
were, too. 

Jacx.—-I don’t wonder they smiled, Teddy. Your necktie 
is way around under your ear. 


- THE COMPLACENT COP. 





H’ MayoR 0’ the city, yez say? 

T Is it me that ’d be Misther Hewitt? 
I ’l! lay yez th’ phrice av th’ beer, 

Av yez gev me yure votes Oi’d not do it. 
Fer it ’s all th’ foine toime I wud miss, 

Phin arrum’d wid a bit av a lath, 
Oi shtand on th’ idge av th’ tank—hurroo-roo! 

An’ larrup th’ byes in th’ bath. 


QUEEN KAPIOLANI’S ARRIVAL HOME. 

Prime Minister.—The steamer is in the offing, Your Majesty. 

His Majesty.—Pull down that raw silk hanging a little; I think 
one of my feet is sticking out. And—say—just step around to the en- 
trance door and see if any part of me shows. I want to leave nothing un- 
done to secure absolute privacy. Ouch! One of these blooming slats is 
bearing down on the small-of my back, and I’m hanged if I have n’t got 
one of my toes between the bed-post and the wall. Pull out the— 

Prime Minister.—She ’s just coming ashore! 

His Majesty.—S’death! Away!! And don’t forget the bread and 
water twice a day! 

A GAME DINNER. 

Customer (/o Rauway, N. J., Burcner).—Have you snipe or game 
of any kind? 

Raxnway Burcuer.—No, mum; I hain’t got no snipe this mornin’; 
but I can give you a brace of nice fat mosquito. 


A HINT TO MR. B -——Y. 

Soticrror.—The years spin around pretty quickly, Mr. Giveall. 
I’m here again in the interest of the Zephyr Floating Hospital. Five 
hundred, as usual? 

Mr. Giveatt.—No, sir! 

Soricrror.—Ah, I see! Business a little quiet. Il] put you down 
for two-hundred-and-fifty, and place the balance to account of past 
generosity. 

Mr. Giveatt.—Here ’s a check for a thousand, with one condition: 
When you run your gundalow down in the vicinity of Asbury Park, just 
stop and get my family, will you? We’re down there for the summer, 
and I ’d like to have Freedom scream for ¢em occasionally. 


HE GREAT and particular English people always make a point of call- 
ing it iced cream, with a ¢@. And yet they don’t talk about milked 
toast or toasted milk. 
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SAD MEETING. 


AN acep and very inferior scarecrow was drag- 
ging itself along a lonely road, hoping to meet 
some benevolent stranger from whom it could 
beg some trifling assistance. Soon its eyes 
were gladdened by seeing three people in 
the distance. ‘‘Surely, one of them will 
help me!” it said to itself. The strangers 
had approached within speaking distance, 
and the scarecrow was just about to address 
them, when in chorus they remarked : 

“Kind friend, give three poor wretches 
a few cents to keep them from dying from 
exhaustion.” 

The scarecrow then saw that the stran- 
gers were even more ragged and weak and 
miserable than itself. 

“IT am sorry,” it said: “that I can not help you; but I was just 
about to apply to you for assistance.” 

“Is that possible?” observed one who appeared to be the least ex- 
hausted: ‘Pray, who are you?” 

“<1,” responded the scarecrow: ‘‘am Tue Broopy Suirt!” 

“« Great Sherman!” exclaimed the spokesman of the three: “I thought 
you were doing well!” 

“Alas!” replied the B. S.: “‘I am old and worn-out, and generally 
considered a nuisance. If it were n’t for an occasional hoist I get from 
some old fossil who knew me whenI was young, I should have passed 
away long ago. But who, may I ask, are you?” 

“We are Farrcnitp’s Tree Patsies !” 

“I can scarcely believe it,” said the B. S.: ‘‘I quite envied you 
when I first heard of you, for I thought you had a long, popular and pros- 
perous career before you.” 

“*So did we,” cried THe Turee Patsies: ‘‘but we got fearfully left. 
You see, we were prematurely born, and we are so weak that we can not 
strike anything. If ever we should attempt to strike, the object of our 
attack would knock us out without trouble.” 

“I am very sorry for you,” said the B. S: “your case is, indeed, 
worse than mine. I have had a past, such as it was; but you have n’t a 
past or a present, and will never have a future. You ’d better go and die, 
and try to get forgotten.” Julian Magnus. 





On tHE Umpria. 


Sraip-Looxinc Passencer.—Will you kindly iet me know when we 
cross the three-mile shore-limit, sir? : 

First Orricer.—Certainly, sir. Defaulter? 

Passencer.—Do I look like one? No, sir; I am a deacon of Saint 
Pharisee’s Church, and the rest of the boys in the smoking-room have re- 
gard enough for my calling not to start the game until we get out of the 
diocese, 


Famity Prive. 


Gotpmarkx.—Now, vot you t’inks, Marx? Ain’d dem fine? 

Marx.—S’ help me, dose is shplendit! Olt mine shtones? 

Gotpmarkx.—Olt as olt efer vos, Unt Marx, Leah goes mit | 
me Goney Islant down to-morrows. She ish mosd det mit chills unt 
fefer, unt—py grascious! how she vill maig dem dimints shbarkle 
ven she shigkes! 

Ano TuHen Tuey Cuucktep. 

Op Nonarr.—Kiralfy did n’t hit it very well when he named 
his show, did he, Baldy? 

Op Batpy.— What you springing on me now? 

Op Nonair.—Judging from the alleged costumes on some of 


them dancing-girls, he ’d orter called it the Summer of Babylon 
instead of the Fall. 





AN IDYL. 


Y FEET WERE on the sand, my brown hair flowing, 
M Swept softly on the eddies of the breeze, 
Against your manly knee my skirt was blowing— 
We drank the salt scent of the seething seas, 
Our eyes together swept the restless ocean, 
Our feet together pressed her silver beach, 
We felt the sway of wild and deep emotion, 

Yet spoke no word that might its meaning teach. 
You merely said you thought the night was pleasant, 
And asked, “‘if I would like to have my shawl?” 
And I—I murmured: “Thank you—not at present.” 
You smoked vour cigarette, and—that was all! 

Earl E. 
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DS=TOPMOST Topics. 


THE Rumor tHat Mr. Erastus Wiman is to fence in 

New York City and charge an admission for the 
rest of the country to see us perform our daily circus, is 
from Rumorville. 





BRISTOL, CT., PHYSICIAN has been advertising for parties who are will- 

ing to contribute hair-bearing skin to assist in building a new scalp 
on a poor factory girl’s head—hers having been torn off by machinery. 
As Mr. Husted is noted for his philanthropy, and has been seen recently 
contemplatively feeling of the top of his head, a large consignment is ex- 
pected at Bristol daily. 


WATER-TANK BuRsT at an Isle of Wight hotel the other day, and in- 

jured six persons. This was a peculiar accident; but the peculiar- 
ity emphatically hovers around the fact that six people were hovering 
around the water-tank of an average summer hotel at one time. 


Aw Epic Depicatep To THosE WHo Go Down To THE Sea tn Suis. 
Gasket caught. 
Casket bought. 


ENERAL CORSE, OF BOSTON, will travel to Iowa in a special car to at- 
tend the army reunions, and Daniel Pratt is reported to be leaning 
up on his elbows, and watching for 47s chance. 


HE FALL TERM Of an up-town school will not open until the question 

is settled: “If an inhabitant of Lapland is called a ‘Lapp,’ and a 

native of Finland a ‘Finn’—why a denizen of Patagonia should not 
answer to the name of ‘ Pat?” 


RS. MACKEY has just presented the infant Prince Colonna with a 

dressing-case, richly appointed with gold utensils encrusted with 
diamonds and rubies; and at the risk of appearing presumptuous we want 
to caution his royal redness with wisdom to the effect that a ten-carat 
diamond is just as hard to swallow, and fully as cloying in its effects, as 
an old brass button with a string on it. 


[7 WILL cost the Emperor of China five million dollars to get married. 
The minister who performs the ceremony will take his tip home in a 
wheelbarrow 
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Doctor (to Serenaders ). Va 

—Come right in the of- | 

fice, and I will try to re- 

lieve your sufferings. No use standing there, howling with pain! 
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Force or Hasir. 

**Joun,” said the wife of a base-ball umpire: 
“Tommy has been a very bad little boy to-day.” 

“Is that so?” he replied absent - mindedly: 
“Well, I’ll fine him twenty-five dollars,” 

Tue ‘‘ Boulanger March,” which has been im- 
ported from France, has become the popular 
thing with which the summer resort bands en- 
liven their hearers. ‘There is an evident de- 
sire that Boulanger’s popularity shall be short- 
lived on this side of the water.—P7ttsburgh Dis- 
patch. 

A sep of red paint has been discovered in 
Dakota. ‘That territory seems to possess every 
requisite for carmining the municipality. —P2¢¢ts- 
burgh Chronicle. 

“Ts love that make the world go round.” 
Yes, and ’tis revenge that makes the world get 
square.—Albany Argus. 





PUCK. 


Tue scheme to run passenger trains between 
New York and Liverpool through a system of 
pneumatic tubes laid on the bed of the Atlantic 
is really better than the balloon idea. Yet peo- 
ple are so wedded to old ideas that they will 
probably continue to patronize the steamship 
lines for some time to come. — Philadelphia 
Press. 

“How does it happen that there are so many 
old maids among the school teachers?” asks an 
inquirer. Well, it is just possible that a girl who 
has taught school is afraid to marry. She knows 
what sort of cubs most men were when they 
were young.—Omaha Daily World. 


Tuere’s a fellow feeling that makes us feel 
wondrous kind toward Boston in her recent base- 
ball misfortunes. We only lost five games last 
week ; but that was all our club played.— Mznne- 
apolis Tribune, 
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- CoprRiGnT— 


A GOOD REASON FOR HASTE. 
Grri.—Say, John, hurry up and bring us that Sapolio on pe forgot; and don’t bring any of that nasty imitation stuff 


that Mr. Jones tried to palm off on us last week. We lost half a 


ay by it. 


Joun.—You must be in a dreadful hurry, from the way you talk. 
Cuorvus or Girts.—You bet we are! We’re going to a picnic and Sapolio is the only thing that ’Il get our work 
8 


done in time. 
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‘Private Club 


GRAND CHAMPAGNE. 
FELIx JACQUIN, 


EPERNAY, FRANCE. 





Highest Grade Imported. 
L. E. WILMERDING, 


GENERAL AGENT, 
No. 3 South William Street, N. Y. City. 





Sus-AGENCIEs, 
W. H, Jones & Co., Boston, Mass. 
Augustus Merino & Co., Phila., Pa. 
W. C. Beetcnenow, Newark, N. J. 
H. J. Reynolds, New Haven, Conn. 
Geo. W. Walker, Brooklyn, N, Y. 


ol W EIS, } Manufacturer of Meer- 


schaum Pipes, Smok- 
e's’ Articles, etc., wholesale and retail. 


399 Broadway, N. Y. Factcries, 69 Walker 








First Prize Medal, 
Vienna, 1873, 












mounted Pipes and Bowls made up in newest 


designs. Catalogue Free, Mention Puck. 


EAMERICAN CYCLES 
Prvescririve CATALOGUE 
ONAPPLICATION. 
GORMULLY@JEFEERY 
IX", <-MFG.CO.=<- 
OR) CHICAGO, ILL. 
R ST MANUFACTURERS IN AMERICA 
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Mrs, Fosnay (to prospective nursery matd). 
—You are fond of children, of course? 

Aprticant.—Fond of ’em? I should say I was, 
ma’am. If I had n’t a-been I would n’t a-nursed 
my sister’s nine young ones that was down with 
scarlet fever till every blessed one of them died, 
ma’am; and buried the last of ’em a week come 
Fr day.— 77d-Bits. 

Tue flies stop buzzing, the office-boy ceases to 
shuffle his feet, and there is a general and solemn 
hush when Mr. Gould sits down to write his 
check for $4,500,000. — Loudsville Courter- 
Journal, 

Tennyson’s “‘memory for faces” is said to 
be very bad. His later poetry shows that his 
memory for feet is also defective.—Minneapol?s 
Sunday Tribune. 


UNDERWOOD 


SPRING WATER. 
The Best Table Water in the World. 


Orrice: 18 Vesey St., N. Y. City. 





THE MIDSUMMER PUCK. 

















REMEMBER!! 


WE RECOMMEND 


BROWNS GINGER 


Made for More than 50 Years at 
PHILADELPHIA 
BY 


Frederick Brown, 


As the BEST and most reli- 
able article in the market. 
In many cases of Rheumatism 
it has been used with very 
great service. Applied on 
FLANNEL it is often as ef- 
fective as a MUSTARD 
°LASTER. Asa STIM- 
JLANT it has no Reaction, 
and will do no harm if taken 
according to Directions. It 
SUSTAINS the STRENGTH 
OF THE WEARY,—keeps 
the action of the Skin GOOD 
—Counteracts the effect of 
BAD WATER and ALKALI 
WATER, and has never been 
claimed to be a Specific. It 
will not do impossibilities, 
but where Cramps and Colics 
are caused by imprudence in 
Eating, relief may be confi- 
dently expected. 

Be sure you get the GEN- 
UINE BROWN’S GINGER. 
Ask for Frederick Brown’s 
Ginger—the Old-fashioned— 
TAKE NO OTHER! 


Price, Fifty Cents a Bottle. 





One Agent (Merchant ous) wanted in every town for 








R.W. TANSILL & CO.,Chicaye 


Demand unprecedented. 


oan 


WHISKEY. 


RICH, SOFT, DELICATE EN FLAVOR. 
THE BEST PRODUCED. 
CHILDS & CO., 

543 & 545 10TH AVENUE, NEW YORK CiTY. 


Shipped to all parts United States. Orders by mail promptly 
filled. Send for  peiee -list. 





‘THE TEST. OF THE ROADS) 
OR TEN YEARS, 

By the ne of American riders of first- 

class machines, proves the 


OLUMBIA 
BICYCLES & TRICYCLES 


Superior to all others. Illustrated catalogue 
sent free. 


POPE MFG, CO., Boston, New York, Chicago, Hartford. 
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Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists. 
Warerooms: 149, 151, 153, 155 E. 14th St., N. Y. 


SOHMER & Co. 


sie LPHIA, PA., 1 19 Chestnut St. 
e. 
SANERA dteio7 CAL., 932 Market St. 





YGEIA DISTILLED 
WATERS are a 
certain safe - guard 
against typhoid fever. 
The late Dr. Austin 
Flint, Sr., of New 
York, said: “I be- 
lieve distilled water 
to be superior to the 
best spring water for 
drinking purposes be- 
cause it cannot con- 
vey the specific germs 
of disease.” 
Principal Depot, 
Nos, 351 & 353 West 
‘l'welfth Street, N. Y. 








To Consumptives 


Use WINCHESTER 'S HYPOPHOSPHITE om LIME 

AND SODA. For Consumption, eak Lu site 

ome. Asthma, Bronchitis and General Pebin ty 

it is an acknowledged Specitic Remedy. RY 

Price, @1 and $2 per bottle. Prepared only “4 
WINCHESTER & CO., Chemists, 


Sold by Druggists. 162 William St., New York. 





PHOTOGRAPHIC OUTFITS 


of Fa yg 


nATUS. " 


o APP trom 

ward. Send ~4 our 
catalogue of supplies 
which gives full in- 
formation regarding 
this new method of 


PHOTOGRAPHY. 
os can make 

od Photographs 
Sich the Dry Plate 
outfits. No previous 
knowledge of the art 
necessary. Business suitable for everybody. 
to $75 per week easily made. Process simple and 
sure. Catalogue of 180 page with complete instruc- 
tions of How to make Pictures, sent on receipt 
of 20 oe for postage. Address 

M. FP RINCE @2 B 

148° West Fourth Street, Ciactnuath.t Ohio. 
c7Cute agus for the Blair Camera. 374 


Fa AT 
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Sine 


Ry LTO WIFE. 
Funny Hits! Funny Cuts! SELLS lik like Fun!! 
SEE me SCL EEEeD | SUCCESS 

One made a Profit First 3 Weeks of $138! , One toe 6 i $94. pes. 
One First 10 Da: siacii, One irs 3 Days $26.50!, One ays 904 
$103.50!!; Making a Clesn Profit Weeks Work of S500"! 

m , off Garatesa follies, Girtations, low necks, di a 
ug d ES ca e author’s inimitable inirtheprovolt in, 
nerf e. T a” y 4 by “Opper” are ** at S “730 W 39 ag 














PRICE B28 AGENTS 
xf{P as 
Apply to mee IC ROS. (Cc) Philada, ¢ or Kansas Citv. 


THE MIDSUMMER PUCK. 





| Where is the ‘‘meg” 





| and the Bingos went 
| out upon Stowe’s Flats 
| with the intention of 
| kicking the stuffing out 








PUCK. 


Arrer a Base-Bati 
GaME. 

WeLL, where is our 
vaunted greatness? 
Where is the prowess 
with which we used to 
be accustomed to be } 
wont to lick our foes? 


that we captured on 
the bloody field, you 
bloomin’ cuss? With 
palsied hand we raise 
the veil, behind which 
deepen the shadows of 
the yon while, and 
through the thickening 
mists we faintly discern 
the feeble flickerings of 
the lamp whose rays 
once lit the Bingos to 
glory; now dark as a 
Third Ward Alder- 
man’s intellect. The 
Stars came down from 
their lair yesterday, 


of ’em; but instead, 
they knocked several 
qualities of baled hay 
out of the Bingos.— 
Binghamton Leader. 


‘* PHa@sus’s car,”’ to 
which the poets refer 
so often, is evidently 
troubled with a large 
and well - developed 
hot-box. — Washing- 
ton Critic. 


“Tue night watch- 
man awoke when the 
roof fell in,” says a con- 
flagration dispatch. If 
it were not for the 
wakefulness of night- 
watchmen, a great deal 
of property would be 
destroyed.—Loursville 
Courter- Journal, 





A Ferrite Supjecr. 

*‘ Bright Eyes,” the eloquent Indian advocate, 
will lecture this season on the wrongs of the 
Indians. Good subject; the Indian is full of 
’em; he seems to be wrong about half the time, 
and the other half he is waiting for the grass to 
get green so that he may go wrong again. His 


wrongs keep this peaceful and Christian land in 


such a perennial turmoil that we hardly know 
whether it is because we have the Indian wrongs 
or the wrong Indians.—Prooklyn Eagle. 


Tue expression ‘hot spell” is not fashionable 
at the Concord School of Philosophy. One must 
say “‘calorific orthography.”—Columbus Eve- 
ning Dispatch. 

THE perspiration just pores out this weather. 
—Pittsburgh Chronicle. 













VERY PORTABLE 
FOR 


TRAVELERS. 


SS 


F 





paid. 





The best for the Complexion. . 
The most economical ; 











“LITTLE THINGS.” 


It is the “little things” of life 

Which cause the trouble and the strife; 
It is the “‘little things” as well, 

That oftenest our griefs dispel. 


SHAVING is but a “little thing” 

Yet Some account it torturing. 
Before you Shave yourself again 

A “WILLIAMS’ SHAVING STICK“ obtain 
And prove the Fact that they who Shave, 

In “litte things” much comfort have, 


361 


ERRS soar 


aSpecially ‘for-children- 


“A balm for the Skin.” 
it wears to thinness of a wafer. 


} 


55 West 23rd Street. 


DEN MUSEE. * © 


Munezi Lajos and Prince 
Paul Esterhazy’s Orchestra, Daily two Grand C 
certs. Admission, 50 cents; Sundays, 25 cents. 
THE MIDSUMMER PUCK. 


Advantages of Heating with a 


HOT WATER APPARATUS. 


FIRST.—A Hot Water Apparatus will heat with a low fire, 


while with a Steam Heating Apparatus no heat is given off until 
you have generated steam, the amount of coal consumed in first 
raising steam being practic ally wasted as far as heating the build- 
ing is concerned. (To be continued.) 


Send for Descriptive Catalogue and Circular to the 
GURNEY HOT WATER HEATER Co., 
237 FRANKLIN St., Boston, Mass. 

JOHN A. FISH, Managing Director. 


Works At Fast Boston. Seciinc AGent, M. H. Jonnson, 
140 Centre St., New York City, N.Y. Rice & Wuitracre 
Mra. Co., 42 & 44 W. Monroe Srreet, Cricaco, Iii 

Mention Puck 





== | Ask your Druggist for Williams’ Shaving Stick, or 
send 25cts., in Stamps and receive it by mail post- 
Address, 


THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO., 
Clastonbury, Conn. 


FOR 50 YEARS M’F’RS OF “GENUINE YANKEE SHAVING SOAP.” 
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Imitators and Impostors 


The unequalled success of ALLCocK’s 
Porous PLasTERS as an external rem- 
edy has stimulated unscrupulous parties 
to put forth imitations, which they en- 
deavor to sell on the reputation of 
A.tcock’s. It is an absurdity to speak 
of them in the same category as the 
genuine and original porous plasters. 
Their pretensions are unfounded, their 
vaunted merit unsupported by facts, 
their alleged superiority to or equality 
with Attcock’s a false pretense. 

The ablest medical practitioners and 
chemists and thousands of grateful 
patients unite in declaring ALtcock’s 
Porous P asters the best external 
remedy known. 





BITTERS. 


excellent appetizing tonic of exquisite flavor, now used over the 
BR cures Dyeper in, Diarrhea, Fever and Aue, and all 
disorders of the Digestive Ores ns. A few drops imparts delicious flavor 
to a glass ofchampagne, and to all summer drinks. Try it, a 
beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or crespit for | 
article, manufactured by DR. J. G. B. SIEGER' 


3. W. WUPPERMANN, SOLE AOENT. 
4i BROADWAY. N. ¥. 


We Telrve 


SPLENDID —_ TMENT 


WOOLENS 


FOR 


S UMMER WEAR 


SEASIDE AND COUNTRY. 
SCO7'CH CHEVIOTS, 
HOMESPUNS, 
ENGLISH SERGES, 
MOHAIRS, ETC. 


Suits to order from “2 + ee $20.00. 
Trousers “© “ - -= = » = = 5 00. 
45 & 147 Bowery, 
and 
771 Broadway, Corner Ninth Street. 


Samples and self-measurement rules mailed on application. 


iL Instant relief. Final cure and never 
e@ returns. Noindelicacy. Neither 





pe Ny urge, salve or suppository. Liver, kidney 
and all bowel trou bles—especially constipation—cur- 
ed like magic. Sufferers will learn of asimple remedy 
wee, J. H. REEVES, 78 Nassau St., N. ¥. 752 





THE OPIUM HABIT 


Cured without pam, saveowes OF SLEEPLESSNESS at 
home, by the method of Dr. H. H. Kane, Author of 
“Drugs that Enslave,” (ead, ‘Lindsay & Blakiston 816 
Phila.) Deseriptive Book wit endorsements by 300 phy- 
sicians, description, prices, &c Dr. KANE rw Yor Sup’s 
De Quiney Hospital, 164 Fulton i New 





THE MIDSUMMER PUCK. 








PUCK. 


A Beautirut Heatuen Custom. 


When a Chinaman earnestly presses a visitor 
to stay to dinner, the visitor is then aware that 
he is not wanted, and straightway he goes home. 
In America the invitation to remain to dinner, 
however cordially phrased, often means just what 
it does among the lying heathen; but what 
puzzles the Christian is to know just when it 
means ‘‘stay” and when it means “go.” In 
some respects the heathen hold away over us.— 
Brooklyn Eagle. 

In a Kansas City park one sign reads: ‘‘ This 
Way To the pavillian.” One of the most popu- 
lar institutions in the grounds is labeled ‘‘ Shoot- 
ing Gallery.” ‘‘I saw the mistake at once,” re- 
marked the mayor in an interview with a 7zmes 
reporter: ‘“‘Everybody knows that ‘shooting’ 
should be spelled s-h-u-t-i-n-g.”—Mnneapolis 
Sunday Tribune. 





The Sohmer Bijou Grand Piano is a grand Piano in- 
deed. A noted artist says: ‘*The excellence of work- 
manship, and the brilliancy, sweetness and quality of 
tone, are, in one word, wonderful.” 377 





THE MIDSUMMER PUCK. 


Send one, two, three or five dollars 

for a retail box, by express, of the best 

. Candies in the World, put up in hand- 

some boxes. All strictly pure. Suitable 
for presents. ‘Try it once. 


Addre 
19t ettiaiats ON78 Madison St, Onicdgo. 


BOWERY BAY BEACH. 


The most beautiful and popular family summer 
resort, with excellent fishing, boating, bathing. 
Accessible byelegant summer horse cars from 92d 
St. ferry in 20 minutes. Fare 10 cents, including 
ferriage; and from Hunter’s Point ferries in 40 
minutes. Car fare10cents. Also by steambcats 
direct to Grand Pier. See principaldaily papers. 345 


Print Your Own Cards! 


PRESS, $3; Circular size press, $8; we rr size, $44. 
Type- setting easy, printed instructions. Send 2 stamps for 
ra presses, wee cards, &€., to the factory 


ELSEY & CO., 1 Meriden, Conn, 


TO STOUT PEOPLE. 


OBESITY easily, pleasantly and vy = A cured, 
without hip or nauseating 
A valuable treatise, showing how fat can ~ om yed (not 
merely lessened) and the cause removed, jromeaeer witht the pre. 
scription, advice,and full explanation HOW T' 0 ACT sentin 
plain, sealed en velope, on receipt of four — “The only 
common. sense work on corpulencyeverissued.’?~. Review 




















Address E, K, LYNTON, 19 Park vines sy Tom 





=~ “SANITAS? === 


The GREAT ENGLISH DISINFECTANT, 


The First Ranisite in all Dwellings. 


The most POWERFUL and PLEASANT of all 
PREPARATIONS in use, 


Fragrant, Non-poisonous, does not stain Linen. 

**SANITAS” Disinfecting Fluid, for sprinkling 
about rooms, ecting linen, and 
general house use, 

**SANITAS” Disinfecting Powder, a powerful 
and pleasant preparation for stables, 
kennels, ashbins, &c. 

“SANITAS”? Crude Disinfecting Fluid, a con- 
centrated form of ‘*Sanitas,” to be di- 
luted with water for flushing drains, 


“SANITAS” Disinfecting Oil, for fumigating 
sick rooms, treatment of throat com- 
plaints, rheumatism and ringworm. 


“Sanitas” Disinfecting Toilet and Laundry 
Soaps, & &e., &e. 


THE REGULAR USE OF 


“ SANITAS,” THE BEST DISINFECTANT, and 


Deodorant, is a sure preventive of all contagious and 
infectious diseases. It is invaluable in the sick room. 


“A PROPLE’S HEALTH IS A NATION'S WEALTH.” 


“SANITAS” IS NATURE'S DISINFECTANT. 


To be had of aH Druggists and of the 


American & Continental “ Sanitas” Co., Ltd., 
636-642 West 55th street, N. Y. city. 





Twenty Years’ Proof. 

Dr. Tutt’s Pills keep the Bowels in natural motion and 
cleanse the system of all impurities. They restore the 
diseased Liver, Stomach and Kidneys to a healthful ac- 
tion, while at the same time they brace and invigorate 
the whole system. 


Can’t Do Without Them. 

Robert P. Smith, Chilesburgh, Va., writes: ‘‘ As for 
Tutt’s Pills, I don’t know how I could do without them. 
I have had the Liver disease over twenty years. Two 
years ago I got your pills. They have entirely cured me. 
I always keep them. My neighbors know I have them 
and send to me for them. They always speak in the 
highest terms of them.” 


Tutt’s Liver Pills, 
USED A QUARTER OF A CENTURY. 


DENTAL OFFICE OF 
Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess 


NO. 162 WEST 23D STREET, Bet. 6th and 7th Aves., N.Y. 








CHAMPION OF TWO CONTINENTS 


An Interesting 


Comparison of 


THE WORLDS GREAT BREWERIES. 





Decidedly the greatest beer producing countries in the 
world are Germany and Austria, The manufacture of 
the national beverage and its consumption is a matter of 
investigation and comment for every traveler that has 
visited and written of those States. Many have gone be- 
hind the commercial feature of the industry, and have 
found in the production, fostered and protected as it is 
by the Government, a solution of the stability of the 
people. The people themselves, instead of fretting under 
the ordinary cares of life that carry more volatile neigh- 
bors into insurrection, absorb a philosophical quiet with the 
nectar of Gambrinus that saves them from the conse- 
quences of rashness. Small wonder that they cherish their 
colossal Brauerein and that the Government fosters them. 

The last annual official statistical showing of the pro- 
duct in Germany and Austria has just been received here. 

According to this report, the output of the six leading 
breweries of Germany and Austria, in 1886, was the 
following: 





Banazts. 
1. Spaten Brewery, Munich, (Gab. Sedlmayer, Prop.). ...363.017 
S.A A Is cicianinsccsneees Outsecenee-cones . 348.603 
3. Léwen Brewery, Munich.. (atsucnearoubenaapgeie 252.750 
S,: Ge, DERE, WH escceccicecece . 299.480 
5. G. Pschorr, Munich.. covcesccdD 
6. Liesing Actien Brewery, Vienna.. «170.764 


Total, 1,670,564. 


There are innumerable small psi al but these 





six larger ones serve to give some idea of the magnitude 


of the industry in those countries. In the manufacture 
of the quantity of beer shown in the product of these six 
breweries, over one hundred and forty millions of pounds 
of malt were used. 

To those of our own community who are not tinged 
with prohibitory theories there will be some satisfaction 
in learning that St. Louis, Mo., has not only the largest 
brewery in this country, but the largest in the world. 

The Anheuser-Busch Brewing Association, in the 
period covered by the official report from which the 
above is taken, manufactured and sold 13,120,000 gallons 
of beer, equaling 


410,000 Barrels, 


an excess of more than 10 per cent. above the production 
of the Spaten Brewery of Munich, the largest European 
brewery. Experts in the manufacture of beer are not 
slow to say that the quality, also, of the Anheuser-Busch 
beer excels that of its European rival in about the same: 
ratio. This opinion is not only that of American judges, 
but in every European exposition in which the beer of 
the Anheuser-Busch Brewing Association has come into 
competition with that of all the above-named breweries, 
it has been awarded the first premium. In every Euro- 
pean capital medals have been given to them showing 
that they surpassed all other exhibitors in the quality of 
the beer manufactured. These awards have not been 
merely occasional, but record a succession of triumphs. 
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Complaints 


ysentery 


A A iA Ci Pred by a 

| teaspoonful 
Perry Davis Pain Killer 
ina little Milkor 
sugarand water 


Au DRUGGISTS SELLIT. w x, 


if 


‘ 


beau 


ARE COMMUNICATED TO THE MOUTH BY 


S OZODONT, 


which renders the teeth pearly wire, the gums 
rosy, and the breath swret. By those who have 
used it, it is regarded as an indispensable ad- 
junct of the toilet. It thoroughly removes tartar 
from the teeth without injuring the enamel. 


Sold by Druggists and Fancy-Goods Dealers, 


AT@®FOLKS® | 


asing ** Anti-Corpulene Pills” lose 15 lbs. a 
month. They cause nosickness, contain no poison and never 
fall. Particulars (sealed) 4c. Wilcox Speciiic Co., Phila., Pa. 
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“THE NATIONAL GAME,” 10 Cent-. | 





PUCK. 


An AccepraBLe APOLOGY. 
Our shears are sadly in need of sharpening. 
i The rivet is loose, and when we try to clip an 
article they wobble through the paper like a tur- 
| key-gobbler with a sun-stroke, and grate with an 


: unearthly sound, The process of cutting has be- ; 


(N. C.) Weekly. 


to run a beer saloon and concert garden in the 
Bowery. Any man who swears at the bar-tender 
or refuses to pay for his drinks will find himself 
in contempt of court.—Brooklyn Times. 


A soox has been written ‘For Middle-aged 
Women.” It seems almost needless to predict 
its failure.—Boston Times. 


Composep Durinc THE Dry SPELL. 


The latest campaign song for the New York 
Prohibitionists is a very old one: ‘‘Every day 
will be Sunday by and by.”—Srooklyn Eagle. 


Flavor your drinking water with 10 to 20 drops Angostura 
Bitters, and you will avoid all danger of the impurities which 
unfortunately abound in our water supply. 


¢ Merwin Hulbert & Co 


pret ‘5 qoops $ cLEs. 

Non wot ove ra 
SPOR end 20 Cents 
Sa 60 Page (atalogue 

26 West 23"St NewYork | 


FEL TOOTH 


BRUSH 
ADJUSTABLE CLEANSER COX 


AND POLISHER. 
————— 
_Endorsed by the Profession. 
Has the following advantages over the old bristle 
Tooth Brush: More Cleanly, Perfect Polish=- 
er. No Loose Bristies. Non-Irritating to 
the Cums. Powdered Ready for use. 
For sale by all dealers in toilet articles, or by mail 


for 60c. by THE HORSEY M F'G CO., Utica, N.Y. - 


beaut ful ELECTRIC CORSETS, BRUSHES, 


BELTS, Etc Norisk.quic sles. ‘lerritory 


given, satisfaction guaranteed. DR. SCOTT, 843 Bway, N. Y 
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WANTED (Samples FREE) for DR. SCOTT’S 








r ; . 
I'ue Supreme Court has appointed a receiver 


come so disagreeable that we have been forced | 
to put in more original matter of late.— Wedster | 
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Cuticura 
A Positive Cure 
for every form of 
Skin and Blood 

>Disease= 

== from 
PimMPLEsS to ScRoFULA. 

KIN TORTURES OF A LIFETIME INSTANTLY RF 

lieved by a warm bath with Curicura Soap, a real Skin 





' 


Jeautifier, and a single application of CuricurA, the great Skin 
Cure. 

This repeated daily, with two or three doses of Curicura Rr 
SOLVENT, the new Blood Purifier, to keep the blood cool, the per 
spiration pure and unirritating, the bowels open, the liver and kir- 
neys active, will speedly cure 

Kczema, tetter, ringworm, psoriasis, li hen, pruritus, seall head, 
dandruff, and every species of torcurmg, disfiguring, itching, scaly 
and pimply diseases of the skin and scalp, with loss of hair, when 
physicians and all Known remedies fail. 

Sold everywhere. Price, Curicura, s50c.; Soar, Re. 
SOLVENT, $1. Prepared by the Potrer DruG AN» Menicar Co., 
Boston, Mass. 

a@ Send for ‘‘ How to Cure Skin Diseases.” 


P 


25c.; 


PLES, blackheads, chapped and oily skin prevented by 
Cuticura Mepicatep Soap. 


MARVELOUS 


MEMORY 


DIsScovVvERY. 


Wholly unlike Artificial Systems—Cure of Mind Wandering. Any book 
learned in one reading. Great inducements to correspondence classes, 
Prospectus, with opinions in full of Mr. Proctor, the Astronomer, Hons. W. 
_ 4 ASTOR, JUDAH ?. BENJAMIN, Drs. MINOR, Woop, REV. FRANCIS B. DENIO, 
The Christian Advocate, MARK TWAKIN, and others, sent post free by 








KER’S BITTERS 


rt The Oldest and Best of All 


STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor, 
78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 


LYON & HEALY 


Sirsa. Heer ne Saleen 


Catalogue of Band Instruments, 
Uniforms and ulpmenta, 400 
Fine Liustrations describing every 
article required by Bands or Drum | 
Corps, including Repairing Mate- \ 
rials, Trimmings, etc. 

Contains Instructions 
Amateor Bands, Exercises and Scales, 
Drum Major’s Tactics, By-Laws, aad a 
Selected List of Band Music. 


MADE, 
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LA DIES Dr. Urlin’s Discovery Produces a Bea tiful 
e Crear Skin. By Mail $1.00. P.O. Lox 100, 
N.Y. Dr. Urlin’s Headache Powders are grand, By Mail 25 «ts 


“THE MIDSUMMER PUCK,” 


JUsT OUT. 


Forty-six Pages, Puck size, 


50 cents per Copy. 


THE MIDSUMMER PUCK is as much superior to its predecessor, 
‘* THE CHRISTMAS PUCK,” as that was to all previous publications 


in the same line. 


THE MIDSUMMER PUCK presents some new and fascinating 
features in color printing. ‘The list of Ilustrations includes cartoons 
(in tn or more colors) by FYosept Keppler, Frederick Op r, 
C. Fav Taylor and others; also amusing series by A. 2. Frost 


and (. G. Bush. 
THE 


MIDSUMMER PUCK contains a story by 7homas 


A. Fanvter 


(** Ivory Black”), and one by the Editor of Puck, 4/4. C. Aunner; 
also amusing Sketches by other popular writers. 


Cash Prizes Amounting to 


$500 


will be paid for successful solutions of THE PRIZE PUZZLE 
given as a Supplement with the MIDSUMMER PUCK. 


THE 


MIDSUMMER PUCK is for sale by all Newsdealers, or will 


be mailed on receipt of price (§0 cts.) by 


THE PUBLISHERS OF PUCK, 


Puck BuILpING, New York. 
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“bh Otter, Lith, PUCK BUILOING, N.Y 


THE BOYCOTT ON CHILDREN. 











